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LEAVE IT TO LOU Maybe It Has a Sentimental Value!

THE BIG LITTLE FAMILY That Was "Ancient History"

LITTLE MARY MIX-UP1 Uncle Ezra Leaped.and Then Looked!
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The Sandman Story
Roni.v«< rkvkxue.

Uobin.Kfftlbreast was not a bad fcNlow iin«I never thought of being tv-
vengeful until one d*»y when JimmyCrow treated him badly. Robin hadfound .» nice tree of cherries ne*r .tcorn field and was planning; Cor a feastwhen along canjc Jimmy Crow. ."*

i "Get right out of my tr^e!" he cawed',| -Tills is where 1 sit and watoft *dut| for tl>e fiirnier with his ruii. WhatI right hiive you to come here. I should| ilko to know, bobbing about and at¬tracting fhe farmer's attention? (Jetout. I toil you! 1 want this tree tohldo in." .

As Jimmy spread his wings andlooked very angry as well as cawed,arfd every minufe it seemed to Rohtiihe might get pecked with Jimmy'ssharp bill, lie obeyed and flew av/ay.I>t*t from that'day Uobin watched Cora chance to pay Jimmy back for h:sunklndness.
It was so long before he got a chancethat Jimmy had forgotten all abour jt,and one day when having stayed toolong in the corn field Jimmy had aI lame wing iind was sitting sorrowfullyi on the limb of _a tree along cameRobin.
"Whit is the matter with you?" heasked.
"I li^ve met with an accident."'.re¬plied Jimmy: "my wing is so lame Icannot use It and I dare not leave thistree for fear 1 cannot fly back. 1 arti] very hungry and I am afraid I maystarve, for there Is nothing to eat. Inthis tree." ' ''

First. Robin thought of how he ha'dbeen treated by Jimmy and was aboutto tell him It served him right for driv¬ing him away from the cherry tree andthen another thought popped Into hlftlittle liend and he decided to try-ll.Away he flew to the vary tree Jimmyhad driven htm from. and. picking theI biggest cherry he could find, away heI flew and gave it to Jimmy.I Again and again he made the tTlphark and forth until Jimmy Crow hadto say he could eat no more. ,"Those cherries' are the verf- best t.>vcr ate." he said.
"Yes. they grew on the tree yodhad near the corn field and drove meout of," replied Robin. s .. <. :Jimmy Crow hung his head.xfor -he .

remembered then how unkind he hadbeen to Robin and here it was Robfpwho had fed him when he was hungryand friendless, i He ' was very muciiashamed.
Robin watched him with his brighteyes and he felt sure tnls revenge wisfar better than treating Jimmy badly,as he first had thought of doing,"I guess I was pretty cross to ;you.'said Jimmy; "I itm sorry and when T

get well I will keep my eye open alt-ways as 1 tly around the country ^frfrthe biggest cherries and tell you wherethey grow.".Copyright, 1919.

The Rhyming Optimist
A Merry Meant.

I would not try to testify that..Uf«is wholly glad, for all along there's
tear and song, the happy hour and aad.Y^>t I've a hunch luck's hardest punchwill never knock me out. and con*what may. I'll still be gay, for I'm a
merry scout. Although I lose my.t$Uand shoes and fall to earn a hone, and \tho I dine on porcupine and sleep upIn \
a stone, I hop along with smile. atftj
song, Quito gladly on my way. No wom| like this can spoil my bliss, my grlri Is '

here to stay. And would you know
', how this is so, wouldwt learn the which
1 and why? I've knftwn the worst, Ifftfjl
direst ourse: what cause for fear have

^I? Most every plight holds yet some
light, some fe.jble gleam of cheer;'J>ut.!n that time of boyhood's prime no,cheer was on this sphere. 'Twas wb«P
thpy'd bake three kinds of cake amd
apple dumplings, too, with chickens
fried and pot-pies wide "and mayili
oyster stew. We younggters three
would peep and see, and my! but 'It
was strange to hear us sing au -.we
would bring more wood to flr» the
range. We'd take our stand quite clothe
At hand there by the kitchen door. au4
very oft in accents soft we'd ask to-, dd /
a chore. And when at last morn's ' \
hours passed, we kids would get .\f)-
line till Ma would qay: "Boys, rnn
away, there's company to dine!" Wlvj*
need 1 fear starvation drear or ww-
or earthquake dread? Woe's depthi^I.knew «n fifty-two- since then all griefs
arc fled.

With the* Film Folks^
STOIllKS Ot-' SCItKEN ACTORS ¦">

Funnier a la \ft«r*l. .

Tod Browning used to be a clr^u^clown. Accordling to the critics." ne
was hilariously funny. He rather
shared this opinion until he found him¬
self In a small Southern town where
trie circus was playing. jr.';

.Seated In the lobby of ' the town's
only hotel, Browning was rather flat-'
tered by the persistent stare otypk
young lady.

"Oh. mother," she said to the lady
who accompanied her, "there Is the
i:lown we saw at the circus, but he
looks funnier than he did in tie rlnii^v

HI. Parting Sk»t. C- i
The famous dispensers of mirth,;Kddlc I*yons and l«ee Moran, are? Just

as funny off the screen as on, and keepthe studio In good humor by theirfast line of repartee.
"You know," said Eddie, between

scencs on a 'new comedy, "With'theI Help of a Friend," "when T yrasl younger I smoked so much that\the
doctor warned me if 1 did not give uptobacco I would lose my mind."

"Well, why didn't you give it up'.'"asked I-.ee. and then promptly walked
awa*.
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